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A Maiden. Head Ill Beſtowed; 


OR, 
A New Dialogue betwixt Kind Pay of the Zoxgh, 
And Unkind ockgy of the Lee. - 


Jenny to hockey bad been kind, And fain would be made Joekey: Bride: 

— Wavers like the Wind; | But Jockey he in great diſdain; X 

Terry her ſha me would gladly hide, © Slights her, which makes ber thus compla 
| To the Tune of, Null Jenny were here ag ain. 


| 
| 


| Jenny. 
Sure Jockey thou art net wit, 
to aok me what Jails; 
Thou kenns thou ms beguild, 
omideft the Garth ofkale : 
Bode in the Dp Dale, 
t Jockey sabe falſe co m and mau a Cozner by, 
Their's ne're a way left but ane, Then harry um without fail, 
that is to ligg down and — or 7enny for greif will dye, 
chat is to ligg 12 and dee or fenm for grief willdye. 
y. | ockey. * 
© Jenny what atis thee now, Shame av the tale thau tells, 
ie mack übe doleful bin; what though in the Garth we plaid, 
I never did make a dow, Mut e'cypoung Lad that mes, ar” 
J vallue thee not u pin: the talk of the Town bo m Y 
Ant whether J looſe oz win, I think thou was largely paid, 
then pzechoe do not complatr fo: gangtng alaug me. 
To tattle ds not begin, Then leove of chy dealeing Trade, 


but gitt thee geane heame aghn, or prithee ligg downe and dee, 
but gitt thee geane beame 284. o prithee ligt downe and dee. 
| . 


- 
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The ſecond part, 


* loone, — — right weeks, © Jockey if ere thou came, 


to thee J have beene kind, 
Ind ever as true as weeel, 
Thp ccaftineNe now J find 

cauſe that my Gen is (mall, 
Jmy Kir with Gold wore iti d. 


thou wouldſt ha me and all, 
> 8 me and All. 


Jock 
-Tis not fo; thy Garth 7 gang, 
© )<nny I'me not Bike late, 
As J'me a trus Gentleman, 
the LaCe chat J loves e bade: 
And che chan gs wondzous bzade, . 
as any Laſſe on the Lee? 
Then ds not thou bawle ind ru. 
for penny L'le none of thee, 
O penn I le none — An 


how dareft thou change 1 mind : 


Jen 
Thou kenns that J w aKeele, 
a Opindis, Janda Kok, 
I any a new dainty Wheele, 
to pin mea Yempen Dmock : 
With lem ching beneath my Dock, 
which many times thou did find, 
Then p3zithee de not me mock, 
But Jockey ts ms e kind, 
O Jockey te, . 


ockey. 
To tell me of all thy pelifs, 
O Jenny thou doft amiCe, 
A cannot Jmbzace thy ſelf, 
Aut have 8s Laſſe to KiT; : 
O7 2 Mogey: 83 Sue, 83 Siſs, 
ſo that he be kindand free, 
Then cell me no e of this, 
for Jenny I'le none of thee, 
© eam, &c. 


Printod for E. Barren, at the Horſe-ſkooe in Wel- Smith held. 


tothe ſame tune. 


8 Spang from Womans race, 


the baſe, 
Ido lig downe and dee, 
O if Ido, &c. 
Jockey. 
O tell me not of thy Weame, 
but bush it bonnilp downe, 
Je was fo: the nones thou came, 
and followed me from the Towne : 


- * urs J was not ke a Clowne, 


to lot the gang heaint ſo free: 


ben paithes leave of to frowne, 


for en Vie none of 
O lenny if le none of thee. 


Jenny. 
© falſe deceitful wzerch, 
and is thy heart ſo baſe, 
Co lea de me in the lurch. 
and in this woeful cas, 
Would J had ne*re ſeen thy face, 
that tempted me 9 50 the Lee; 
But now it's foz want of gzace, 
that I muſt ligg dowae and dee, 
O that I muſt, &c. 
Concluſion. 
Then Vaivens all beware, 
dow ypung-men pou dos truff, 
And hade x ſpectal care, 
ok pellding to their Luk: 
Fo3 honour laid in the duft, 
can not be recall pou ſee, 
But then at the laſt you muff, 
with Jenny ligg downe and dee, 
Owith i 1852 downe and dee. 


